•r^  // 


im   t; 


L  i  M  C  O  L  N        •  P  A  R'  K 


C  O  M  M  U  fsl  I  T  Y      C  H  U  R  C  H 


f  t  L  L  C  •  V/  i  H  i  P 


Vv   E   L  C   0  M  E 

JUST  A  SONG   OF  li^ELCOM 
(Tune:      Just  a  Song  at  Tv/ilight") 

Just  a  song  of  welcome 

Just  a  song  of  cheer, 
Just  to  share  our  gladness 

That  we  all  are  here. 
We've  found  the  latch  string  ODen 

The   greeting's  true 
Now  we   sing, our  welcome 

To  each  of  you, 
To  eve.rv  one  of  vou. 


HA.ILI  hail:  the  caic^rs  .aee  here 

Hpill  HpiII  The  ceim'ners  nre  here  I 
Yon  don^t  fin^  them  routing. 
But  vou  hear  fnem  shouting* 

H^^ill   H^ill    The   cpm"^ers  ^^re   here! 

Can't  YOU  hear  them  veiling  na^i^r? 


IT^S  A  GOOD  TBiE 
( Tunel      "TipToerary") 
It's  a   good  time   to   get   acouainted, 

It's  a  good  time   to   know 
Who   is  sitting  close  "beside  you, 
And  to   smile  and   say   '^hellol" 
Good-by,    lonesome  feeling; 
Farexvell,    glassy   stare; 

my  hand,   my  name    is  

So  put  yours  right   there. 


THE    IvIORE  \'.;E    GET   TOaETHER 
(Tune:""'         ^'Lieber  Aup-ustine.  ^0  2    • 

The   more  we   get   together,    together,    together, 
The   more  we    get   together,    the  happier 

We'll   be. 
For  your  friends  e.re  my  friends. 
And  my  friends   are  your  friends, 

Tbe   more  we    ^et   top-ether,    the   happier    , 

weKl'^be. 


HAIL  I   HA.ILI 
Ha  ill  Ha  ill  The  gang's 'all  here; 
Never  miind  the  weather, 
Fe  pre   here  to>^ether. 
Ha  ill  Ha  ill  The  g^'^n^'s  all  here; 
V*^e're  here  "^or  a  POod  time  no^. 


How.    Hov-,    How  D'Ye   Do? 


•       ( Tune  :    "Rov%    Ro^^\    Row^^ ) 
HoT''^,    Hov\    Hov-   do  vQi:   do? 
Hov%    my  friend,    nre  vou? 
I'm  p-l^d    to    sav   I'm  fine   today; 
I  trust   that   yO'i  are   too^ 


H3ELLO 
H-ello,   H-ello,   H-ello,   H-ello 
Vve're    glad  to  meet  you 
V\/e're    glad   to   greet   you 
H-ello,   H-ello,   H-ello',   H-ello. 


DOWN  AT   THE    STATION 
Down  at   the.  Station 
Early    in  the  morning 
See   the    little    nuf f abillies 
All    in   a   row. 
See   the   engine   driver 
Turn  a    little   handle 
Choo,    cho9,    poop,    poon,    off   thev  ^o 


GRACE 
Tune : ^Mesus   Calls  Us" 

Morning 
Gracious  Giver  of  all  f^ood, 
Thee  we  than^^  for  rest  and  food; 
Grant  that  all  v/e  do  or  say 
In  Thy  service  be  this  day.   Amen. 

Noon 
Father,  for  this  noonday  meall 
We  would  speak  the  praise  we  feel: 
Health  and  strength  we  have  from  Thee; 
Help  us  Lord,  to  faithful  be.   Amen. 

Even  ing 
Tireless  Guardian  of  our  way, 
Thou  has  kept  us  well  this  day; 
Y/hile  v.^^  thank'Thee,  we  renuest 
Care  continued,  r)ardon,  rest.   Amen. 


Tune:  ^^Sun  of  Mv  Soul^^ 
For  food  «nd  health  ^nd  ha r)T)v  davs,^ 
AcceT)t  our  p-ratitude  pnr^    ^raise: 
In  servinr  others.  Lord,  m^v  v^e 
Rer)av  o^ir  debt  of  love  to  Thee.  Amen, 


Tune:     ^^Lord  S^eak  To  Me^^ 
We  thanK-  Thee,  Lord  i"or  dailv  bre^d; 
As  bv  Thy  ^race  our  souls  are  fed; 
Grant  us  to  grow  more  like  to  Thee 
This  day  and  through  eternity. 


Tune:   ^^Sun  of  l!b{   Soul^^ 

Accept  our  thanks,  dear  Father  now; 
As  we  in  reverence  before  Thee  bow, 
For  gifts  from  Thee  a  goodly  store 
For  all  Thy  goodness  evermore.  Amen* 


Tune:   ^^Old  Himdred^^   - 

1.  Be  -oresent  at  our  tnhle,  Lord;         U 
Be  here  ^rA    everAHArhere  ndored , 

Thy  children  bless  and  f^rant  that  we 
Thru  fellowshi'o  ^rov-  more  lil<:e  Thee, Amen ♦ 

2.  Lord  Jesus,  be  our  Holv  Guest, 
Our  morning  Joy,  Our  Evening  Rest; 
And  with  our  daily  bread  im"oart 

Thy  love  and  peace  to  every  heart.  Amen. 

3.  We  thank  Thee  Tor  the  morning  light. 
For  rest  and  shelter  of  the  night, 

For  health  and  food,  for  love  andfriends 
For  everything  Thy  goodness  sends. Amen. 

Tune:   ^^ Jesus  Saviour  Pilot  Me^^ 
Heavenly?"  Father,  kind  and  good. 
Thanks  we  offer  for  this  food; 
For  Th37-  love  and  tender  care, 
For  the  blessings  that  we  share; 
Now  to  Thee  our  voices  raise 
In  a  hymn  of  grateful  "ora  ise .  Amen. 


Tune:    "America  ^^ 
0  Father  of  us  all, 

To  bless  this 'food  this  day 
On  Thee  we  call, 

Our  thanks  we  offer  Thee 

For  PTace  ancl  bounty; 

HelT)  us  todav-that  v/e 
Give  Thee  our  all.   Amen 


PRAISE  FOR  BREAD 


Morning 

Noon- time 

has  come,  the  board  is 

Evening 

spread, 

Thanks  be 

to  Him  who  giveth  bread; 

Praise 

God  for  bread  I 

5     -  imiLE  YOU  EAT 

V- ATTER ,   W.A.ITER 

\Vniter,  wpiter,  vreiter,  v^on^t  von  vrait  on  me? 
Waiter,  waiter,  v^aiter,  won*t  ^^ou  wait,  on  me? 
Pass   nronnd   the    chicken  or   sone   other  kind 

of  fowl, 
I'rn.  so  hloomin^  hnnPTv   I  could   e^t   e  Tiirkish 

towel; 
WaiteT",   w^ite-^,   waiter,  won^t  yon  wnit  on  me? 
T  CMW  (Round) 

Chev%    chev",    chew  your  food    . 

Gentl-^^  throueh   the   meal; 
The   more   you  chew,    the   le^s  vou^ll   eat. 

The   better  you  will   feel, 

THERE  ARE  EATS  (Tune:       "Smiles-) 

There   are  eats  that   make   us  happy, 

There   are   eats  that   ra.ake   us   chew, 
There   are   eats  that  take   away  our  pleasure, 

Such  as  hash  and  pork  and  beans   and   stev\r; 
There   are   eats   that   give   us    indigestion, 

There   are   eats   that   put  us  all   to  bed, 
But   the   eats  that  make   us  all   so   haniDy 

Are   the   eats   th^t  we^ve    just   been  fed, 

GOOD-BYE   DIMnTER 
(Tune:   ^^n^^TTT^IflrT^trtr'Ladies") 

Good-bve   dinner; good-bve   dinrer;    ^ood-bye 

dinner 

We're    p-oin^  to  eat  vou  now* 
Merril^T"  we   chevr  alon.^,    che^-^^  alon^-,    chew  alonf?, 

Merril^^  ^-^e   chew  '^lonvQ',dinner '  s  miphtv  fine, 

WHAT  YOU  v/AITIN'    EQR 
(T'one:      "Ain't  Gonna  Rain  no     More") 
You  ain't   P'onna    e^t   no  more. 
You  ain't   gonna    eat  no  more- 
What    in  the  world  you  wait  in*    for? 
You  ain't   gonna   eat   no  more. 


PEP 
IT^S  A   SHORT,    SHORT   LIFE 
(Tune:    -^Tliere's  a  Long,    Long  Trail *^ 
It^s   a   short,    short   life  welive   here, 

So    let   us   laugh  while  we   may, 
With  a    song  for  every  raorrient 

6f   the  whole    bri^^ht   day. 
What^s   the   use   of   heinp^  gloomy 

Or  V\hat*s   the   use   of   our  tears 
When  we    knoxv  p   mummv^s   hr^ri    no   fun 
For   the    l^st   three   thousand   years'?* 


DO^  N    IN  THE   Dm/lPS 


Down    in  the   dum"ns,    1^11  never   ^o 
That*s  where   the   devil   kee^s   me    low, 
So,    1^11   sinfT  ^n_th   all   mv  miP'ht , 
And,    1^11   keen  m.y   armor  •  bright , 
But   down   in   the   dum'^s ,    1^11   never   p-o 


IT^S  A  GOOD  THING  TO  BE   A  CHRISTIAN        >- 
{ Tune :    "Tipperary") 
It's   a    good   thing  to   be   a  Christian, 

It's   the   best   thing   I  know; 
It's  a    ^  od   thing  to  follov/  Jesus, 

As   on  His  way  we   go, 

Good-by  sin  and  sorrow; 

Farev;rell,  doubt  and  fear; 
It's  a  grand,  p-ood  thinr  to  be  a  Christian 

And  that's  why  we  are  here. 


joy:    joy  I    JOY  I 

JoyI    JoyI    Jojl  with   ,ioy  ^ay  heart    is   sinking; 

Joy  I    Jo^rl    JoyI    the   devil   can^t   destroy. 

My   sins   are   all   forgiven, 

My  heart's   a   little   heaven, 

And  now   I'm  bubbling  over  vath   JoyI    JoylJoyl 


S-M~I-L-E 
(Tune   -  Battle  Hvran  of  Renublic) 
It    isn^t   anv  trouble,    lust   to   s-ra-i-1-e, 
It    isn't   anv  trouble,    lust   to   s-m-i-1-e 
If   ever  ^ou're    in   trouble 
•  It  ^^^111  vanish   like   a    bubble 
If  you'll   onlv  take   the   trouble 
Just   to   s-m-i-1-e. 

(Other  verses   substitute) 
G-r-i-n,    frrin 
G-i-gi^'f^le-e 
L-a-u-g-h 


YES,  >iE   HA^/E   NO    CREPE   HANGERS 
Yes,v/e   have   no   crepe   hanpers,   we   have   no 

crepe  hangers  today, 
Each  one  here's  a  booster,  as  proud  as  a 

rooster 

Of  our  Camp  Hurray! 

0,  we  may  not  have  much  money, 
But  prosnects  sure  look  sunny; 
And  yes,  we  have  no  ere  do  hauA'ers, 
We  have  no  creioe  hangers  to-day. 


8 

JOY  IN  m   HEAHT 
I  have  the  .I'oy,  ioy,  .ioy,  ,i*oy,  Down  in  my 

heart 
Down  in  my  hear,  Down  in  my  heart, 
I  have  the  .1oy,  ,ioy,  ioy,  joy,  Down  in  my 

heart 
Down  in  my  heart  to  stay* 

I  have  the  neace  that  T)asseth  undev^t^nc^ln^ , 
Do^'-m  in  m^'-  heart,  Down  in  mv  heart, 

DovTn  in  mv  heart    ' 

I  hPYB    the  r>e?^ce  th-^t  ^as^eth  unf3 er sta nd  ine*, 

Down  in  m^^  heart,  Do^n  in  m.v  heart  to  stay, 

I  have  the  lo^^e  o-f  Jesus,  love  of  Jesus, 
Down  in  mv  heart,  Down  in  mv  heart,  Do'^.^tl 

in  mv  he?^rt 

I  have  the  love  of  Jesus,  love  of  Jesus 

Down  in  my  heart,  Dov/n  in  mv  heart  to  stay* 


ALVvAYS  HAPPY 


Sunday  I  ami  happj^-,  Monday  full  of  Joy, 
Tuesday  I^ve  a  peace  within  the  devil 

can^t  destroy; 
Vednesda^^  and  Thursday  I'm  walking  in  the 

light, 
Friday  is  a  heav'n  below,  and  so  is 

Saturday  night. 


9  SINO-  AND   SMILE   ANDPRAY 

Sine^  the    clouds   RWRy;niP'>it  will   turn   to   day; 

If  vou   slnp-  ^n<^    sin^  and   sinp; 
You*  11   sinp-   the    clouds   nv^?^v. 

Smile    the    clouds    RwaYjni.p-ht  ^n n   turn   to   day; 

If  you   smile   find    smile   enri    sm.ile , 
You'll   smile   the    clouds   away. 

Sin^  and    smile   anri    pray, that's   the   only  way; 

If  you   sinp  and   smAle   and    nray, 
You'll  drive   the   clouds   av/ay. 

Pray  the    clouds   av/a^r.Prav  and  pray  andpray; 
Night  will  turn  to   day, 
No  matter  what  they  say. 


DUI^CP  ALL  YOITR  TROUBLES 
(Tune:       -^Pack  All  your  Troubles") 
Dump  all  your  troubles    in  your  own  back 

yard 
And   boost,    boost,    boost; 
Don't   be   a   knocker  and  a    e-rouch,    old   nard  — 

Boosting*  is  in  stvle , 
What's  the  use  of  ^rov^linr? 

It  always  T)lays  the  deude SO 

Dumr)  all  vour  troubles  in  vour  o^n  back 

An^  boost,  boost,  boost. 


I'VHITE"  CORAL  BELLS 
l.V-^hite   Cor?^l   bells   urion   n    slender   stplk 
2,Lillies   of   the   vrillev  deck  my  p-npden  ¥relk 
3. Oh,    don^t  ^^'O'l  v^ish  that  you  could  hear 

them  rin^? 
4»_That  will  hapnen  only  \7hen  the   fairies 

sing. 


Sl^EETLY  SII\TaS   THE    DONKEY 
1.    Sweetly   sings  the   donkey   at   the   break  of 

day 
2*      If  you  do  not   feed  him,    this    is  what 

he'll   say 
3  .      He  e  -haw ,    he  e  ,    hav/ ,    He  e  ,   Haw  I 
Hee,    haw,   Hee,    hawl 


LOVELY  EVENING 


1.    Oh,    how   lovely   is   the   evening,    is   the 

evening 

2.  VTien  the   bells   are    sw^eetly  ringing, 

sv\feetl-\r  ringing, 

3.  Ding,    don'-",    ding,    dong,    dine-,    dong» 


Rn  eum^  t  jz ,      Rheuma  t  iz 
Rhenmptiz,      rheum^tiz, 

Ho^^^   it   nainp,    ho'^/^'^   it   ^inins 
TJ^   and    r^o^^'m  the    .system   (2) 

When    it   rains,   I'^^hen    it   rains* 


'     S^^iEETLY   SINGS  THE    SKEETER 
S^veetly   sings   the    skeeter , 

As   of  you  he   bites 
You  can  hear  him  humming 

As  he   gently   lights 
Buzz,    buzz,    buzz,    buzz, 

Buzz,    buzz,    buzz,    buzz. 


I'M  HAPPY 


I'm  H-A-P-P-Y,    I'm  H-A-P-P-Y,    I  know   I  am, 
I'm  sure   I  am,    I'm  H-A-P-P-Y* 


11  SING  FOR  FUInF 

THOUSAND-LEGaED  V- ORM 
Said  a  thousnad-leg^-ed  v/orm, 
As  iie  gave  a  little  squirm, 
"Has  anybody  seen  a  leg  o^mine? 
If  it  can't  be  found, I' 11  have  to  hop  around 

On  tb'".  other  nine  hundred  and  ninety-nine." 
"H^r  around,  hop  around,  on  the  other  nine 

hundred  and  ninetv-nine 
If  it  can't  be  found,  I'll  have  to  hop  around 
On  the  other  nine  hundred  and  ninetv-nine > " 
"■"■  YOU '-RE  A  DANDY 

(Tune:   "Reuben,  Reuben") 
you're  a  dandv, 


And  Hien  vou  ar^-^-   old   and    ^r^'^^ 
We  will   serve   vou   'las^^es   candv 
On   a    lovf^lv   frolden  trav. 

^_^_^__^ vou' re  ?=>  wonder, 

.And  rrhen  vou  are  old  and  ^ray , 
V^e  viill  say,  "Yes  bv  thunder" 
You  were  some  boy  in  vour  day," 

One,  two,  three,  four,  five,  six,  seven 

All  good  children  go  to  heaven; 
When  they  get  there  they  will  scream 
" you're  a  dream." 

When  they  get  there  they  v/ill  shout, 
" _'s,  a  fine  old  scout". 

V/hen  we  ^et  there  we  will  yell, 

"  ,    don't   he    look  swell?" 

HAPPY  DAYS  (Tune:-    '^At  Dawning") 

Happy  days  at   summer  camp,    I  love  you; 
When  the   hills    lure  me   to   tramn,    I  love  you; 
Hiking,    sw;imminp-,    cam^  fires-all 
Make  me  w?^nt  ^^o^i  Dast  recall, 
And  when   ev^nin^   shadows   fall 
I  Love  vou,    I  Love  vou. 


W:l  HIGH   SILK  R/VT  12 

I  took  vTith  me   one    dav    into   the    siib^ey 

Mv  hie^h   silk  h^t,    M"^^  hi.ph   silk  hat 
I  laid    it   do"^'Ti.   u.^oon   the    seat   beside   me 

Mv  hi^h   silk  hat,    Mv  hip^h   silk  hat. 
A  hip*  fat    ladv   cam.e    ^nd    sat    u-^on    it 

libr  hip-h    silk  h^t.      Mv   hip'h    silk  hat 
A  hip-  fat    lady   c^me    and    sat    unon    it 

My  hip-h   silk  hat*      M^r  hip-h   silk  hat 
Christopher   Columbus   now  irhat   do   yo^i  think 

of   that 

A  big  fat  lady  sat  upon  mv  hat 

My  hat  she  broke,  now  what  * s  the  joke 

My  hat  she  broke,  now^  what  ^  s  the  joke 
Christopher  Columbus,  nov^  what  do  you 
think  of  that  -  Huh. 


TELL  l!E  V;HY 


Tell  me  why  the  stars   do   shine 

Tell  me  v.7]-y    the  ivy  twines 

Tell  me  Why    the  skies   so   blue 

And    I  will   tell  yon.  why   I   love   you. 

Because   G-od  made   the    stars   to    shine 
Because   God   made    the    iw  twine 
Bec^u.se   God   made    t^e    skies    so   blue 
Because   God   made   vou,    that^s  why 
I   love   you» 


13  CAJMNIBAL^KMG 

A  cannibal  Kinder  v.^ith  a  "bi/?  nose   rin^ 
Fell    in   love  v^ith   a   dus^^  maaaid 
And   everv  nip-ht    in  the   v>ale   noonli^ht 

^jross   the   lake   he   caaame 

He   huffper!    and  kissed   his  ^retty  miss 

Underneath  the   bainbo   tree-ee-ee 

And   everv  nip-ht    in  the   n?^le   moonlip-ht 

It    -^^unded    like    this   to  me-ee-ee 

Boom-boorn,       ( sm.^ck- snack) 
Boom-boom,      (smack-smack) 
Underneath  the   b?^mboo   tree-ee-ee 
Boom-boom,         (smack-smack) 
Boom-boom,         (smack-smack) 
Underneath  the   bambo  tree-ee-ee* 

I^LL  BUILD  A  BUITQALa^': 
1*11  build  a   b'angalow  big  enuf  for   two 
Big  enuf  for  two,    my  darlinp;,    big  enuf   for 

two 
Walla-walla-walla 
And  when  we're  married 
Happy  we'll  be,    under   the   bamboo 
Underneath  the   bamboo  tree,    boom,    boom,    boom, 

boom,   boom,    boom,    boom,    boom,    boom.,    boom 
If  you  ^11  be  m-i-n-e      -  mine 
I'll  be   t-h-i-n-e      thine 
And    1*11   l-O-v-e;    love  you 
All  the   t-i-m-e-,    time 
We'll  be   tbe   b-e-s-^t,    best 
Of  all  the  r-e-s^t,    rest 
And    I'll   1-o-v-e,    Love   x'^ou-all 

t-i-m-e,    time,    R^ck  em  un, 

St?^ck  em  u^  -    some   t"^me. 


THREE    CORMERS  HAS  l^  HAT 

My  hat    it   has   three   corners 
Three   corners  has  mv  hat 

And  had   it  not   three   corners 
It  would  not   be  my  hat. 


I 


CAIvIP  SONa  Ik 

All   aboard i  Here  we  go  to  the  land  of  joy 

and  mirth; 
Praises  flow,  as  we    go,  to  the  dearest  spot 

on  earth. 
Where  ^esus  is  exalted,  and  His  servants 

teach  God's  grace. 
There's  not  another  place  on  earth  more 

precious   than  this   place. 
Mountains   rin^,    as  x«re    sine*,    loraises   to   our 

Saviour  Kin^; 
Land   of   Pine,    an^*i    sunshine,   ^'r±th   an 

atmos"?ihere    divine; 
Where    Jesus    is   exp^lted,    r-nd  ?Iis    servants 

teach  Goc! '  s  p-race. 
There's  not  ^^^nother-  -nlnce  on  earth  more 

precious  th?^n  this  nlace* 


CROWDS        (Tune:  ^'Smiles") 
There  are  crowds  th^t  mxake  vou  ^ru.mr)y 
There  are  cro'-'^ds  that  make  vou  s?^d, 
There  are  crowds  th^t  fill  your  heart  v^rith 

lonring 
Make  you  wish  for  home  and  m.a  and  dad. 
But  there  are  crowds  that  give  you  a  friendly 

feeling 
Make  you  feel  that's  where  you  want  to  be, 
That's  the  crowd  that's  gathered  here  this 

evening 
It's  the  kind  of  a  crowd  for  me. 


I  IvISH    I  \/IJZ 


I  v>rish't    I  wuz   a   little   rock 

A-settin'    on   a-hill, 
An'    doin'    nothin'    all   day   lon^ 

But    1us'    a-settin'    still. 
I  wouldn't    eat,    I  wouldn't    sleet), 

I  wo ul d n '  t   even  v^a  s h  I 
But   Jes'    set    still   a   million  ve^rs 

An   res'    m^rself,    "i^v   p-osh'. 


15  \m^KE    ON  THE   MOUNTA TO  TRAIL 

V/e're   on  the   mountRin  tr^til,  \Ve're   on  the 

mountain  trail. 
Singing,    sin^^inp,    everybody   singing  as  we   go, 
l/\le*re   on  the   mountain  trail,  We're   on  the 

mountain  trail, 
Singing,    singing,    singing,    singing  Y/hile 

v^re^re   here. 


TREES 
I  think  that  I  shall  never  see 
A  poem  lovely  as  a  tree 
A  tree  whose  hungry  mouth  is  "oressed 
Against  the  earth ^s  sweet  flowing  breast; 
A  tree  that  looks  at  C-od  all  day^ 
And  lifts  her  leafy  arms  to  Dray; 
A  tree  that  mav  in  summer  wear 
A  nest  of  robins  in  her  hair; 
UT)on  whose  bosom  snow  has  lain: 
Who  intimatel^^  lives  with  rain.- 
Poems  arf^^  m^^de  bv  fools  like  me. 
But  onlv  God  can  m^ke   a  tree^ 


I 


CAl/IP  DAYS 


(Tune:  "Ain^t  G-wine  Rain  No  more^O 
All  winter  lon^  the  davs  draf?  on, 

And  then  I  nearl^^  die; 
But  v^hen  I  spend  a  week   at  camp 

The  days  go  flying  by. 

I  sought  a  spot  in  the  cool  green  woods 

To  escape  the  mosquito  war; 
But  the  next  day  vrhat   to  do  you  think  I  found? 

A  poison  ivy  scar. 

At  meal  times  I  am  almost  starved 

The  hours  between  are  long; 
Yet  every  time  I  take  a  bite 

Somebocy  starts  a  son^. 


THE  BILLBOARD  16 

As  I  was  walking  d.o'^m   the  street, 

A  billboard  met  my  eye. 
The  advertisements  written  there-, 

Would  make  you  lau,s'h  and  cry. 
The  Y'^ind  and  rain  had  come  that  day 

And  v/ashed  it  half  awav, 
And  wh^t  wns  left  uT)on  that  si^n, 

V''ould  make  th^t  billboard  sav: 

Come,  smoke  a  coco-col?^, 

Che?'  c^tsu'o  cigarettes; 
See  Lilli?^n  Russell  wrestle 

With  f^   box  of  ovsterettes: 
Good  T^ork  ^nri  beans  will  meet  tonip'ht 

In  p   finish  fip-ht^ 
Chauncev  DeDev^  will  lecture 

On  a  sanolio  to~ni^ht. 

Bay  rum  is  pood  for  horses. 

It    is   the   best    in  town. 
Castor ia   cures  the   measles. 

You  pay  five   dollars  down. 
Teeth  extracted  without   pain 

For  the   price   of  half  a  dime. 
Overcoats   are   selling  now 

A  little   out   of   time, 

Chev'  Y''rigley*  s   for   that   headache, 

Take   Campbell' s   for   that    cough; 
There's   going  *to   be    a    swimming  meet, 

In   the  village  vratering  trough. 
Buy   a    case   of   p:inger   ale, 

It'm^kes   the   best   of   broth. 
Shinola's    sure   to   curl   thn   hair, 

And    not   to   tnke    it   off. 


JOHI^  BRQ\TT'S   BABY 

( Tune :    *^B?^ttie  nvmn   or   the  He r>ubl ic " ) 

John  Brown's   B^ by  had   ^    cold   unon    its   chest, 

(sing  three   times) 
And   tlev  rubbed    it  well  with   camohor^^ted  oil 


17   JOHN,  J^^cob   Jinrle,H.^imer  Schmitt 
John ,  J^Cvob,  Jinrle  H.-^imer  Schmitt 

His  liP^me    is  mv  n^^me  too 
V'/henever  v^e  fo   out,  we  can  he^r  the  ^eoT)le 

shout 
Joh^, Jacob,  Jingle -Huimer- Schmitt 
Da-da-,  dn^da,  da, da,  da, da. 


lITf   DOG  FIDO 
(Tune  -  '^Reuben  and  Rachel") 
I  have  a  dog,  his  name  is  Fido 
I  have  raised  him  from  a  pup 
He  can  stand  upon  his  hind  legs 
If  you  hold  his  front  legs  up, 

I  have  a  horse,  his  name's  Napoleon 
N^med  him  for  his  bony  part 
He  can  v'in  anv  race  he  runs  in 
If  he  has  the  T)ror)er  .start. 


A   SMILE    IS    QUITE  A  FUIWY  THING 
( lune : "Auld   La  np  ^  Svne " ) - 
A  smile    is   ouite   a   funnv  thina', 

It  wrinkles  u^^  vour  face, 
Anc^  ^^hen  it's  e-one  vou  never  find 

It's  secret  hidinp-  ^lace. 
But  far  more  wonderful  it  is 

To  see  what  smiles  can  do. 
You  smile  at  one , , he  smiles  at  you, 

And  so  one  smile  makes  two* 

He  smiles  at  some  one,  since  you  smile, 

And.  then  that  one  smiles  back, 
And  that  one  smiles  until,  in  truth 

You  fail  in  keeping  track. 
And  since  a-  smile  can  do  ^reat  good 

By  cheering  hearts  of  care. 
Let's  smile  and- smile  and  not  forpet 

That   smiles   go  everyvfhere. 


IT  IS  NOT  RA.ININa  RAIN  TO  ME       18 
TTimel    "Auld  Lnn^   Syne") 
It  is  not  r^^ininp  r^in  to  me-  it's  r^inin^ 

daffodils; 
In  every  dimpled  droT)  I  see  v-^ild  floi'^^ers  on 

the  hills. 
The  clouds  of  gray  engulf  the  day  and  over- 
whelm the  tovm; 
It  is  not  raining  rain  to  me;  it's  raining 

roses  down. 

It  is  not  raining  rain  to  me,  but  field  of 

clover  bloom 

Where  every  buccaneering  bee  cpn  find  a  bed 

and  room. 

A  health  to  him  who's  happy,  a  fig  for  him 

who  frets; 

It  is  not  rRin5_n^  rain  to  me;  it's  rRininp* 

violets. 

'  THE  SMOKE  C-OES  IIP  THE  CHDHvW 

Oh  I  you  PULL  the  dr^^mver   out  and  you  PUSH  the 

dnmr)er  in, 
And  the  ^moko  aoes  u'n  the  chimney  lust  the 

same; 
Just  the  same,  iust  the  same; 
And  the  smok-e  p-oes  U'n  the  chimnev  lust  the 

^ same. 

TTlTH    I  \.ERE   A   LITTLE   FITH 
(Tune   -    "Auld  L^ng  Syne") 
I  with   I  were   a    little   f  ith 

I  with  I  vere   a  f ith 
I'd  thwim  and  thwim  the   deep  blue   thea 
I  with  I  were   a  fith.  . 

I  with  I  v/ere   a   little   thip 

I  with   I  were   a   thip 
I'd  thail  and  thail   the   deep  blue   thea 

I  with  I  were  a  thip. 

I  with  I  wathn't  thuth  a  thimp 

I  with   I  wathn't   a   thimp 
I'd   thing  a   thonp-  that  had   thome   thenth, 

I  with  I- wathn't  a  thimx). 


19  I  WANT  TO  BE  FRIEITDLY 

I  don't  v/ant   to: 

M?rch   in  the    infantry 
■Ride  with  the   cavalry 
Shoot  with  artillery 

I  don't  want   to: 

Flv  over  Gerinany 

I  iust  v^ant  to  be  friendly 

I  want  to  be  friendly 

I  wnnt  to  be  friendly 

(renoFit  first  7  lines) 


BEDS  (TiJine:   "Smiles") 

There  are  beds  that  make  us  cozy, 

There  are  beds  that  make  us  cold. 
There  are  beds  that  never  make  us  sleepy; 

There  are  beds  we  sleep  in  hours  untold, 
There  are  beds  that  make  us  get  up  early, 

There  are  beds  that  make  us  get  up  late. 
But  the  beds  we  love  to  lie  and  dream  in 

Are  the  beds  at  old  Camp, 


•  THREE  LITTLE  BIRDS 
Three  little  birds.   Sitting  on  a  fence 
Three  little  birds,   Sitting*  on  a  fence 

Slnfr   —  T^Aro  little  bird??,  etc. 

Sin^  —  One  little  bird,  etc. 

SiriP-  —  No  little  birds,  etc. 

Sing  —  One  little  birfi,-etc.. 

Sing  —  IH^^o  little  birds,  etc. 

Sing  —  Three  little  hirers,  etc. 

(faster) 


20 

CAMP     FIRE 

JUST  A  SONO  AT  Tl'ILIGHT' 
Just   8    son^  nt   t^^'^ilipht , 

As   the    sun   sinks   low, 
And   the   friends  we've   met   here 

Make   our   glad   hearts   glow; 
Happy  hearts  nov^  singing 

In  our  memories   long 
¥.'ill  remain  the   hours 

Spent  here    in   song, 
Snent   here    in    joyful   song« 

GOOD  NIGHT   TO  YOU 
(Tune:  "Mighty  Lak     a   Rose") 

Come    closes,    still   and   linger  by   the -fire- 
light Vs   glow. 
While  vre    softlv   sin^  our   lullabies   of    long 

Out    in   the   nipht   the   moonbe?ims   bid    the    straps 

adieu, 
And    send    p    s 5 1  ve tv  mB s s p-  f^e  ,     1  us t    a    svTe e t    ro od 
nnVht   to  you> 

GOOD  NKiaT 
Good  nip'htl    p"Ood   niehit  I  -  p-ood  nlphtlp^ood 

Mav  pnp*els   ru^rd  vou,  (ni^htl 

Be   kind   tov^ard  you  I 
Good  night  I    good  night  I      good  night  I    p-ood 

night  I 


21  V-HEN  THE    CAl^^  FIRSTS  LIT 

( Tune:    '^^lust   ^   Son^  Rt  Tvalip-ht " ) 
Just   p    J^onp-  pt   tv^ilip^ht , ' 
Y'^hen   the   c^m.'n  fire*s   lit, 
And   nmiri    the   shadows 
All   the   cnm^ers    sit; 
'V'hen  the   stppn    shine   o'er   us, 
H^nnv  memories   throne; 
As  ''^'^e    sin^'  the   chorus, 
Sin^  each  oldsonp", 
Sinr   each  old,    sw^et    sonp*. 


Lr/E  YOUR  BEST  MEDLEY 
(Tune:    -'Just   a  bong  at  TiAfilighf ) 
Just   a    song  at  tv/ilight,   v/hen  the   lights   are 

low , 
And  the   flickering  shadows    softly   come    and   go; 
With  your  friends  around  you, though  the  day's 

been  long, 
Still   to  you,    at   evening,    comes  this  old  song. 
Comes  this   old   sweet   song* 


]\/[Y  LADY  SLEEPS 


Stnrj^!   of   the   shammer  nip^ht- 
Frt*    in  von  azure   deens, 

Hide,    hide  vour   p'olden   li^ht. 
She    sleeps,    m^r   Ind-^r   si e ens: 
She    sleens,    mv   l?^dv   sleens. 

Moon   of   the    summer  nirht, 

Far  dov^n  yon  western   steeiDS, 
Sink,    sink,    in  silver   light. 

She   sleens,    my   lady  sleeps; 

She    sleeps,    my  lady  sleeps. 


AECIHTO  THE  CA?-g  FIPE  22 

Now  the  sun  is  slo^'^rl^r  sinking  o'er  the  waters 

dark  and  deep, 
And  our  hearts  are  heavenv^ard  turning  to  our 

Master  ere  we  sleer). 
While  the  hush  of  summer  twili^^-ht  steals 

u"non  our  s-oii-its  here, 
Wilt  thou,  Lord  descend  ?^mone:  us,  let  us 

feel  Thv  Presence  ne^r? 


REST 
(Tune:  '»Drin^^  to  l^'le'TOlv  v^ith  Thine  Eves") 
When  the  sun  is  sinking  to  rest, 

The  eveninp  shadows  fall. 
Across  the  silence  of  the  lake 

We  hear  the  cricket^s  call. 
So  let  us,  too,  the  silence  keep 

And  softly  steal  away. 
To  rest  and  sleep  unLil  the  morn 

Brings  forth  another  day. 


SVvEET  AM)  LOW 


Sv/eet  and  low,  s\\^eet  and  low, 
W  ind  of  t he  vre  stern  sea; 
Low,  low,  breathe  and  blow, 
Vvind  of  the  western  sea; 
O^er  the  rolling  waters  ot,       ' 
Come  from  the  dying  moon,  and  blow, 
Blow  him  again  to  me, 

¥'hile  my  little  one,  wh^'le  my  pretty  one 
-  ^  -  -  -.  -        sleeps* 

BT  THE  EVENIMG 
In  the  eyen^np-  bv  the  moonlip-ht 
You  can  hepr  those  cam.^ers  sinp-i.ng: 
In  the  eveninp-  by  the  moonlight  - 
your  >^raises  rinp^inp*, 
We  have  loved  you  while  v.^e've  been  here. 
We  shall  miss  vou  v^hen  we  leave  you, 
So,  we'll  sing  in  the  eveninp*  by  the 

moonlightr. 


SPIRITUALS 

23 

JACOBS   LADDER 

We  ^re  climhin^  Jncob'n  l?^dder 
We  are  climhinr'  Jacob's  ladder 
We  are  climhi.np  Jacob*  s  ladder 
Soldiers  of   the    cross. 

^ve-r^^r  round   roes  hi/?her,    higher, 

Sinner  do   you  love  mv  Jesus 

If  YOU  love  Him  whv  not    serve  Him? 

^Rise   -   Shine-  Give  God  Gloryl 

\'Ve   are   climbing  hipher,    higher. 


I'VE   GOT, A  SHOES 
I've   got  a   shOSS,   yoU'Ve   pot   a   shoes 

All  of  God's   children  pot   a-shoes 

V^hen   I  get  to  heaven   go  in  to   put   on  my  shoes, 

Go in  to  walk  all  over  God's  Heaven,   Heav'n, 

Heav'n 

Everybody  talkin  about  Heav'n  ain't  go in 

there,  Heav'n,  Heav'n 

Go in  to  walk  all  over  God's  Heav'n. 

2.  I've  got  a  robe.  Go in  to  shout  all  over 

God's  Heav'n 
3*      I've   pot   a  winps,   Go in  to  fly  all  over 

God's  Heav'n 
4.   I've  p-ot  a  crown  -  Go  in  to  shout  all 

over  God's  Heav'n. 


STAND  BT'  II\T  THE  NEED  OF  ^PRAYER 
T^'^  in't  -orr  brother,  nor  m^r   sister, 
But  it ' s  me ,  0  Lord , 

St^^^in'  in  the  need  of  ^raver  (roDeat) 
It's  me, (it's  me)  it's  me,  0  Lord, 
Standin'  in  the  ne'-^d  of  Drayer; 
It '  s  me  ,  (  it '  s  me )  it '  s  me ,  0  Lord , 
Standin'  in  the  need  of  "orayer. 

¥•2  -  Tain't  the  preacher  nor  the  deacon 
V.3  -  Tain't  ray  father  nor  my  mother. 


•PETER   ON  THE   SEA  24 

Peter,    P^ter ,'l^eter ,    Peter,    - 

Peter   on   the    pe^ ,    sep ,    sea ,    sea  , 
(sin^  three   times) 
Peter  wpik-inp-  on  the, 

Peter  vralVinp*  on  the    sea  ^ 

Daniel,   Daniel,    Daniel,    Daniel,  ; 

Daniel    in  the   li,    li,    li,    li, 
(sin^  three   times) 
Daniel   in  the   lions' 

Daniel   in  the   lions*    den, 

Gabriel,   Gabriel,    Gabriel,   Gabriel, 

Gabriel  blow  his  trump, t rump, truiap, trump 
(sing  three   times) 

Gabriel  bloiv  his  trumpet, 

Gabriel  blov/  his  trumpet   loud.. 

Who   did,   who   did,   who   did,  who  did 
V/ho   did   swallow  Jo,    Jo,    Jo,    Jo, 
(sin^  three   times) 

Who   did   swallow  Jonah, 

Who   did   sv^'allov/  Jonah  whole? 

Whale   did,   whale   did,   whale   did,   whale  did 
V'hale   did   swallovr  Jo,    Jo,    Jo,    Jo 
(sinp*  three   times)    - 

Wh^le   did    ST^^allo^'^^  Jonah, 

Whale   did    swallow  Jonah  uv» 


THE  BIBLE 


The  B-I-B-L-E, 

Yes,  that's  the  book  for  me; 

I  stand  alone  on  the  V.ord  of  God 

The  B-I-B-L-E. 


25  STE.A.L  AV--AY 

Steal  pwny,  steal  av/av,    steal   ai^^ay  to   Jesus 

Steal  away,  steal  away  home 

I  ain't   ^ot  lon^  to   stay  here^ 

1,      Mv  Lord   c^lls  me,    he   calls  me   by  the 

thunder 
The   tr^im^et   sounds  within-^^-mi^r  soul 
I  ?^in*t   rot   lon^  to    st?^v  here* 

2*      Green  trees   are   bending 

Poor  Sinner   stands  a-tremblin^. 

3*      IJb^  Lord   calls  me,   He   calls  me 
by  the  Lightning. 


OH  I   YOU  CAN'T  GO   TO  HEAVEN 
Oh I  You  can't   go  to  Heaven 
On  roller   skates 
You'll  roll  right  by 
Those  Pearly  Gates.      (all  repeat) 

I  ain't   gwine   grieve  jw  Lord  no  mo 
I  ain't   g^A^ine   grieve  my  Lord  no  mo 
I  ain't   gvrine   grieve  my  Lord  no  mo 
(reDeat) 

Ohl  -  Yo^i  can't  p-o  to  Heaven 
On  a  rockin  ch^ir 
You'll  rock  rirht  by 
Those  golden  stairs. 

Ohl  -  You  can't  go  to  He^^ven 
On  a  Dancinf^  floor 
You'll  dance  rie-ht  by 
That  open  door, 

Ohl  -  3^ou  can't  go   to  Heaven 

With  Powder  and  paint 

For  if  you  do 

The  angels  will  faint. 


I^_AIN»T  C^VINE   STUDY  VvAR  NO   MORE      26 
Gwine,    to   lay'down  mj   Durden,    dov/n  by  the 

riverside^ 
Down  by  the   riverside,    dovm  by  the   riverside^ 
Gwine   to   lay  dovm  my  burden,    down  by  the 

riverside , 
Ain't   gvvine    study  war  no   more-. 

Ref.      I  ain't   ^^ine    study  v^rar  no  more, 
Ain't   midline   study  wnr  no   more    (2) 
I  ain't    ^Arine    stud^r  war  no  more 
Ain't    p^^'ine   to    study  v.^ar  no   more    (2) 

Gwine   to    l?^v  c^ovm  rrrr  s"^'^ord   ^nd.    shield,    down- 

bv  the   riverside, 

Down  bv  thp   r1.verside,    c^o^^m  bv  the   riverside. 

Gwine   to   l^v  down  mv   sr'rord    r^nri    shield,    down 

bv  the  riverside, 

AinH   p^Afine   study  w^r  no  more* 

Gwine   to   try  on  my  lonr.-  lArhite  robe,    down  by 

the   riverside, 
Down  by  the   riverside,    down  bv  the   riverside, 
Gwin  to   try  on  my  long  white   robe,    down  by 

the   riverside, 
Ain't    gwine    stud37-  war  no  more. 


LORD,    I  WANT  TO    BE   A   CHRISTIAN 
Lord,   J  want   to  be   a    Christian 

In-my-hear,    in-my-heart 
Lord,    1  want   to   be   a   Christian 

In-my~heart. 

Cho:      In  my  heart.    In  my  heart 

Lord    I  want   to   be   a   Christ  inn 
In  Tfi^r  henrt. 

2.      Lord,    I  wnnt   to   be   morf^    loving, 
3«-     Lord  ,    I  -f^^ant   to  be   more   holv. 
It*      Lord,    I  ^  nnt   to  be   liVe    Jesus. 


27  EVERY  TB/E    I  FEEL  THE    SPIRIT 

Cho:      Everv  time    I  feel   the    sniTit 

Movinp-  In  my  he?^rt,    I  will   -op^v  (2) 

JJr)on   the   moimt'^in  "'•'^hen  m^r  Lord    s^oke 
Out   of*   hip  mouth   c^^me   fire   ^nd    smoke 
L-^oked   nil  around   me,    it   loo^ced   so  fine 
Till    I  asked  my' Lord    if  all  v-ere   mine* 

Oh   I  have    sorrows,    and   I  have  vjoe 
And    I  have:   heartaches   here   below 
But  while  God.  leads  me    1*11  never  fear 
For   I  am  sheltered  by  His   care. 


OF  ALL  THE   RELIGIONS 
Of  all   the   religions   1  profess, 
.,  .  Of   all  the   religions   I  profess, 
Of   all  the  religions   I  nrofess, 
I  much-  prefer  the  Methodist 
There's   no  hiding  "olace   down  here. 

Cho:    There  ^s  ho  hiding  "olace   down  here- 

-    Halleluiah- 
There  Vs  no   hidinf^  nlace   down  here, 
I  ^:'*ont   to   the   rock  to  hide  mv  face 
The   rock  cried   out   no   hidinp*  nlnce. 
There's   no   hiding-  nlace   down  here. 

Of   all  the   religions,    I  confrom 
Of   ?^11   the   religions,    I  conform 
Of   ^11   the   relip-ions,    I  '^■onform   . 
I  much   nrefer   the 
There's  no  hidinp . nlace   down  here. 

Now  Mary  had   a   polden   chain 

Now  Mary   had   a    golden   chain 

Marv  had  a   golden   chain 

And   every   link  bore   Jesus'    name 

There's  no  hiding  place   down  here. 


THE    OLD   ARKS-A~MOVERIN  28 

The   old  ark" s-a-moverTn-a-moverin  A-moverin 
The   old   ark"^  s-a-moverin-a-moverin  Along, 

(repeat) 
The  old  ark,  she  reeled 
The  old  ark,  she  rocked 
The  old  ark  she  landed  on  the  mountain 

top 
(Rer>eat  Chorus  once)  • 


I'm 

on 

the  roc-^"  to 

For 

He 

lifted  me  f 

I'm 

on 

the  rock  to 

I'M  ON  TPIE  ROCK 
I'm  on  the  rock ,  Hn lie lu 1 a h I 

st^^r ^    Halleluiahl 
from,  th^^  mir^^  clay, 
stay. 

I'm  in  thp  fold,  Hallelni^h: 
I'm  in  thf=^  fold  to  stav,  H?^llelu1ah! 
For  He  broup^ht  me  back,  from  the  ^ath 

astray, 
I'm  in  the  -^old  to  stay. 


I'M  A  ROLLBJ 


I'm  a  rollin,  I'm  a  rollin 

I'm  rollin,  thru  an  unfriendly  v-rorld 

I'm  rollin,  I'm  rollin 

Thru  an  unfriendly  v/orld. 

0  bister  v^on't  vou  help  me  (today) 
0  Brother  v/on't  you  help  me  (to  sin^) 
0  Pastor  V'/on't  you  hel'o  me   (to  Dray) 
Y^/on't  you  heir)  me  in  the  service  of  the 

Lord. 


I'!'T  TRAI^/IPIN 
I've   never   been   to  Heaven,    but    I've   been   told 
Trvin   to   makp  H^nven  m^^^  home: 
Th^t    the    streets   hd   there   ^re    "naved  with 


Trvin   to   m^ke  Heaven  mv  home. 

I'm  a    tram^^in,    tram^in 

Tr^^in^  to  m^^e  Heaven   m:^^'  home^ 

Ret)eat, 


^old 


29  OLD  T^H/IERS 

Pq'm  IN  ^HE  VALLSY 
Down  in  the  valley,  the  valley  so  low, 
Han^  vour  head  over,  hear  the  ^^^ind  blow. 

Hear  the  wind  blov.-,  dear 

Hear  the  wind  blow 
Hang  your  head  over,  hear  the  wind  blov7» 

Roses  love  sunshine,  violet  *s  love  devv 
Angels  in  Heaven  know  I  love  you. 

Know  I  love  you,  dear 

Know  I  love  you 
Angels  in  Heaven,  know  I  love  you. 

Y\frite  me  a  letter  containing*  these  lines 
Answer  mj   ouestion.  Will  vou  be  mine, 

V'ill  vou  be  mine  dear 

Will  you  be  mine 
Answer  m.y  nue.^tion,  l-'Vill  vou  be  m.1ne. 

Build  me  a  castle,  fortv  feet  hi^h 
So  I  can  see  him  a.^;  he  Tides  by 

As  he  rides  bv  dear 

As  he  rl.de.^  bv 
So  I  can  see  bim  as  he  rides  bv^ 


MOONLIGHT  AIxTD  ROSES 
Moonlight  and  Roses 

Bring  wonderful  memories  of  you 
My  he art  re poses 

In  beautiful  thoughts  so  true 
June -Light  discloses 

Love's  olden  dreams  sparkling  anew 
Moonlight  and  Roses 

Bring  memories  of  you.. 


S./^TTA  LUCIA  30 

Now    ^netli  the    silver  moon 
Ocean   is   ^lovvin^- 
O^er   the    calm  billow 
Soft  winds   are   blov^in^;  • 
Here   "balmv  breezes   blow^ 
Pure    lO^^R    invite   us , - 
An^    a  c!  vrf^^    p'O'-'tl^r  T0^'\ 
All   thinp-s   delip-bt    u.s , 
Hark  ho"^''  the    sailor's    crv 
Joyouslv   echoes  m'ph; 
S^nta    Lucia  I    S^-^nta    Lu.ciaJ 
Hark  ho-^'^  the    spilor^s   cry 
Joyous Iv  echoes  ni^h; 
Santa   Luclai      Santa    Lucia  J 


LET  LIE    GALL  YOU  Sl'EETHEART 
Let  me    call  you  s^/vee-cneart 

I^m   in   love  v'ith  3^ou 
Let  me   hear  you  whisper 

That  you  love  m.e   too. 
Kee-p  the   level ight   glowing 

In  your   eyes   so   blue 
Let  me   call  3'^ou  sweetheart     • 

I'm  in   love  with  you. 


OLD  BLACK  JOE         (  gay ; 
Gone  are  the  days  when  mv  heart  was  ^^oun^  and 
Gone  are  mv  friends  fromthe  cotton  fieldsaway; 
Gone  from  the  e^rth  to  a  better  l^nd,  I  know; 
I  hear  their  p^entl^-  voices  callin.^^-Old  Black 

Chorus:  Joel" 

I'm  carina,  I'm  comTn.^,  for  m^  head  is  bendinp* 

loV'M 

I  hear  those  rentle  voices  calline:,  OldBl^ck 

Joel 
V^fhere  are  the  hearts  once  sohan-oy  andso  free? 
The  children  so  dear,  that  I  held  unonmv  knee: 
Gone  to  the  shore  where  irrr   soul  has  long^c! 

to  go; 
1  hear  their  gentle  voices  calling,  "Old 

Black  Joe "I 


31  OLD   MacDONALD  HAD  A  FAEM 

Old  tecDonald   had   a   farm, 
Ee-i^h,    ee-is:h,    ohi 
And  on   this   farm  he   had   som_e    chicks 

Ee-igh,    ee-igh,    ohI 
V/iti   a   chick-chick  here,    a   chick-' 

chick- there, 
Here   a    chick-there   a    chick, 
EveryiA/here   a    chick-chick, 
Old  MacDonald  had   a   farm, 
EE-i^h,    ee-igh,    oh I 
C ont  inue - with  d uc ks ( q  ua  c  k- a  ua  c  k ) ,    t ur ke y s , 
(gobble),    nigs    (Hoink-hoink) ,   Ford    (rattle- 
rattle),    etc,    adding  and   reneatin^-  p-ll  each 
time, 

GRALIDFATHER ^S   CLOCK  (shelf 

My  grandfather's   clock  was'   Loo   lare-e   for  the 

So    it    stood   ninetv  ^^ear.^   on  the   floor. 
It  V'Bs  taller  by  far  than  the   old  manhimself , 
Though   it  T^^eighed   not   a   nennAn^'^eip-ht  more. 
It  vTas   hou/^ht    on  the  morn   of   the   day- that   he 

V7as  born. 
And  was   always  his   treasure   and  pride; 
But    it   stonned-short-neyer  to   go   again. 
When   the   old    man  died. 

Chorus:  (tick,    tock. 

Ninety  years  without    slumbering,    tick,    tock. 
His   life's   seconds  numbering, tick, tock, tick, 

tock. 
It    stopped — short — never  to    go   again, 
V/hen  the   old   man  died, 

'"  SCHOOL  DAYS 

School  days,  school  days, 

Dear  old  golden  rule  days; 

Read in'  and  writ in'  and  'rithmetic 

Taught  to  the  tune  of  the  hickory  stick; 

You  v^ere  mv  oueen  in  calico, 

I  was  vour  bashful,  bj^re'f'oot  beau, 

And  vou  wrote  on  vour  sl^te,-"I  love 

vou  Joe , " 
V'^hen  ^^^e  were  a  counle  of  ^^ids,. 


lITf  WILD    IRISH   ROSE  32 

My  Wild    Irish  Rose, 
The    svieetest   flov^/-r   that   grows; 
You  may  search  ev'ry  v^^here ,    but   none   can  com- 
pare 
With  my  Wild   Irish  Rose. 
Mv  Wild   Irish  Rose, 
The   dearest   flov^^r   that   prows, 
And    some   dav  for  mv   sake,    she   mf^v   let   me   take 
The   bloom  from.  m.v  i  ild   Ir^'sh  Rose. 


V-^HEN   IRISH  E^rSS   ./VRE    SMILING 
Wh en    Ir i sh   eves   -^re    smilinp* 
Sure    it^s   like   a    morn    in  S^jrinp 
In  the    lilt   of    Irish   l^^u^hter 
You   can  hear  the   pne:els   sinp 
When   Irish  hearts   are   ha-oDy 
All   the  v^orld   seems   bright   and   ^ay 
But  when   Irish   eyes   are   smiling 
Sure   they  steal  your  heart  away. 


I  WANT  A  GIRL 


I  v/ant  a  girl  just  like  the  girl 

That  married  dear  old  Dad, 
She  was  a  pearl  and  the  only  girl 

That  Daddy  ever  had 
A  good  old  fashioned  girl  with  heart  so 

true 

One  v/ho    loved   nobody  else   but   you 
I  want   a   girl    just    like   the    girl 

That   married   dear   old  Dad. 


DAISY 
Daisy,   Dais'^,    p-ive   m_e  vo^ir  answer   true 
I^m  half*   cr^zv   ?:^ll   for   the   love   of  vou. 
It  ^^on*t   be   a    stvlish  marriap-e, 
I  can't   ?^fforcl    n    carri^iP-o. 
But   you'll   look   s^^oet   on  the    seat 
Of   a   bicycle   built   for  ti^^o. 


33      THE  BELLS  OF  SAINT  MARY^^S 
The  bells  of  Saint  Marv's,  ph  henr  they  are 

calling. 
The  vounp-  loves,  the  true  loves, 
V'ho  come  from  the  sea* 

And  so  my  beloved,  when  red  leaves  ?^re  falling, 
The  love  bells  shall  rinp-  out,  ring  out 
For  you  and  me. 


ROSIE  0^ GRADY 


Sv/eet  Rosie  0^ Grady,  m^r  dear  little  Rose, 
You're  my  steady  lady,  'most  ever:\rone  knows. 
And  v/hen  we  are  married,  how  happy  we'll  be, 
For  I  love  sweet  Rosie  0' Grady  and  Rose  0' 

Grady  loves  me. 

CARRY  im   BACK  TO  OLD  ¥IRGII\ilTY 
Carry  me  back  to  old  Virginny, 

There's  Y/here  the  cotton  and  the  corn  and 
'tatoes  grow; 
There's  where  the  birds  warble  sweet  in  the 
SDrin^time ; 
There's  where  the  old  dark^;^'v^  heart  am 
lon^'d  to  ro. 
There's  where  I  labor 'd  so  h^rd  for  old  m.assa 

Day  after  day  in  th^  field  of  yellow  oo  rn. 
No  nlace  on  earth  do  I  love  more  sincerely. 
Than  old  Vir^innv,  the  st^tewhere  I  w?^s 

born. 
Chorus: 
Carry  me  bnck  to  old  Vir^inny, 

There's  where  the  cotton  and  the  corn  and 

'tatoes  p-row; 
There's  where  the  birds  warble  sweet  in  the 

snringtime; 
There's  where  the  ol^  dark^/'s  heart  am^ 

long'd  to  go. 


LITTLE  ANNIE  ROONEY 
She's  m^y  sweetheart,  I'm  her  beau. 
She's  my  Annie,  I'm  her  Joe; 
Soon  we'll  marry,  never  to  part. 
Little  Annie  Rooney  is  my  sweetheart. 


PEACE  34 

IT'S  A  LONa  ROAD  YE  HA^/E  TO  TRAVEL 
CTune:  TiDperary)       ' 
It's  a  lon^  road  we  have  to  travel, 
V'e've  a  lon^  '"^av  to  ^o, 
We   have  problems  to  unravel , 
It's  a  ^reat  ^If  tf^F.Vr   we  knowj 

"Y'orld  T^e^ce''  -^^^ill  "he  our  v^atchword, 
"V^forld  Peace"  is  our  p-oal. 
It's  a  lon.^,  lonp-  roar^  ^^^e  have  to  travel 
But  v^e'll  get  there,  v^e  ^-^now^ 


SEEK  PEACE 
(Tune:  "Bells  of  St.  Mary's") 
Seek  Deace  in  the  morning 
Yihen  nev7  day  is  dav/ning, 
Seek  peace  in  the  evening 
As  twilight  draws  nigh, 
Strive  bravely,  push  forward, 
Look  upward,  and  seize 
A  chance  to  nake  the  nations  free 
There  shall  be  peace  I 


]^/[y  COUNTRY  IS  THE  V-QRLD 

(Tune:   "America")     ( impearled 
My  country  is  the  world;  my  flag  v-rith  stars  ' 
Fills  all  the  skies. All  the  round  earthlclaim, 
Peoples  of  every  name;- 
And  all  insnirinp'  fame, my  heart  would  nrize. 

Mine  are  all  lands  an<''  seas,  all  flowers, 
All  lifete  desip-n;         ■  (shrubs  and  trees, 
Mv  heart  wlthinme  thrills, for  all  u"nlifted 

hills 
And  for  all  streams  and  rills*  the  world  is 

mine  * 
And  all  men  are  mv  kin, since  everyman  has  "   t 
Blood  of  mv  blood  I  (been 

I  glory  in  the  grace  and  strenrth  of  everv 

race- 
And  joy  iiL  every  trace  of  brotherhood. 


35  H  Y  M  N  S 

STILL,  STILL  \.  ITH  THEE 
Still,  still  with  thee,  v;hen  purple  morning 

breaketh 
V-hen  the  bird  waketh,  and  the  shadows  flee;- 
Fairer  than  mornin/?',  lovelier  than  dayliph.t, 
Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,  I  am  withThee 

Alone  with  thee,  amid  the  mvstic  shadows 
The  solemn  hush  of  nature  newly  born; 
Alone  vTith  thee  in  breathless  a rl oration 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freshness  of  th^-  morn, 

THIS  IS  Wi:   FATHER ^S  v'QRLD 
This  is  mv  Father's  world 

And  to  mv  listening-  e^^rs 
All  nature  sinps,  f^n<^   round  me  rine-s 

The  music  of  the  spheres 
This  is  mv  Father's  world 

I  rest  me  in  the  thought 
Of  rocks  and  trees,  of  skies  and  seas 

His  hand  the  wonders  v/rou^ht. 

This  is  my  Father ',s  world 

The  birds  their  caro-l's  raise 
The  morning  light,  the  lily  white 

Declare  their  maker's  praise 
This  is  m.y  Father's  World 

He  shines  in  all  that's  fair 
In  'the  rustling  grass  I  hear  him  Dass 

He  speaks  to  me  ever^rwhere. 


LORD  vSREAK  TO  li^E 
Lord  speak  to  me ,  that  I  mav  sDeak 
In  living  echoes  of  Thv  tone 
A"^  Thou  h?=^st  soup^ht ,  so  lot  me  seek 
Thv  errin^  children  lost  p^nd  lone. 

0  tench  me.  Lord,  that  I  m^^y  te^^ch 
The  precious  thing's  Thon  does  ijnri^vt: 
And  v'jn^  mv  v^ord^.  th^.t  t^ev  may  reach 
The  hidden  denths  of  m?^ny  a  heart.  Amen* 


GOD,.  WHO  TOUGHEST  EARTH  36 

God,   v/ho  touchest   earth,  vjitii   beauty 
Make   me    lovely   too 
With  Thy  Spirit   recreate   me 
Make   ray  heart   a-new. 

Like  Thy   sTorin^s   nnri   riinninp  waters 

Make  me   crvstal   "oure 

Like  the   rocks   of*   towerinp"  P"randeur 

Make  me    strong  ^nrl    sure. 

Like   Thv  dpncinp*  v^nves    th   siinlip-ht 
Make   me   rl^d    and   free 

Like   the   straiphtnes'^   o^   the   ^ine-trees, 
Let   me   u^ri^ht   be* 

Like    the   arching  of   the   heavens 
Lift   my  thoughts   above 
Turn  my  dreams   to  noble   action 
Ministries  of    love. 

God,   v/ho   touchest   earth  with  beauty 

Make   me   lovely  too 

Keep  me   ever  by  Thy   spirit 

Pure   and   strong-  and  true. 


bpjsae:  thou  the  brea.d  of  life     me , 

Break  thou  the "bread  of  life, dear  Lord  to 
As  thou  didst  beak  the  loaves , beside  the  sea; 
Beyond  the  sacred  Toa^e  I  seek  Thee,  Lord; 
Hv  spirit  -^^-ants  for  thee,  0  lix^inp-  '^'"ordl 

Bless  thou  the  trut>^ ,  dear  Lord,  to  Me,  to  me. 
As  thou  didst  bless  the  breacl  >^v  G^^lilee; 
Then  shall  nil  bondage  cease.  All  fetters  fall* 
And  I  shall  find  mv  r^epce,  M^^  All- In-All. 


HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY 
Holy,  Holv,  Holv,  Lord  i>od  Almiphtvl 
Earlv  in  the  mominr  our  son^  shall  rise  to 

theev 
HoLy^^  HaLy^  Holv,  merciful  and  mighty 
Godin  Tttree  Fersons,  blessed  Trinity. 


37  ON  THE   MOUNTABT  TOP 

Lord,  break  me   on   this  mountain  tori^ 

And  search  out   my  known   sin; 

Lord,  m.old  me   on  this  mountain  toT), 

And  make   me    T)ure  "^/n'thin. 

L-^rd,  keeiD  me   on   this  mount^^in   ton, 

And  all   mv  hein^  fill* 

Lord,  te^ch  me   on   this   mountain  to^, 

To   r\o  Thv  hlessed  vrin. 


Lord,    cleanse   me   on   this  mountain   ton, 

The   blood   o*er  me    let   roll- 
Lord,    send  me   from,  this  mountain   ton. 
To   reach   some   dvinp  soul. 

Chorus:    0  m.ake   me   nure ,    0  make   me    nure 
Lord  make   me   nure  within. 


TAKE   ALL   OF  I-/IY   LIFE,    LORD 

(Tune:       "Take   Time   to   be  Holy'O 
Take   all  of  my  life.    Lord, 

Take   perfect   control, 
Each  hour   and   each  moment, 

Mind,   body   and   soul; 
Use   all   of   my   life.    Lord 

That   others   may  see 
Thy   truth  and   thy   likene.^s 

Reflected    in  me. 


SEND  A    r'-PJCAT   REVIVAL  . 
In  mv  heart,    in  mv  he?^rt, 

Sen^    p    p*re?^t   reviv^^l* 
Te^ch   me   ho^-"^^  to  v'atch   -n^    nray 

Anr^    to    reari    the   B3.ble. 


HE  THAT  ^;\'IN'^TH  SOULD  IS  \- ISE 

He  th^^t  vn.nneth  souls  is  wise] 

He  that  "^'^H-nneth  ^ouls  is  wise  J 

^Tis  recorded  in  G-od^s  word,  And  His 

Word  is  true  I 
He  that  v/inneth  souls  is  wise  I 


FAIREST  LORD  JESUS  JS 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus,  Ruler  of  all  nature 
©  Thou  of  God  and  i-'ian  the  son. 
Thee  will  I  cherish,  Thee  will  I  honor 
Thov,  niy  soul^s  glory,  .ioy^  and  crown  J 

Fair  are  the  meadows,  Fairer  still  the 

woodlands 
Robed  in  the  blooming  garb  of  Spring 
Jesus  is  fairer,  Jesus  is  purer 
Who  makes  the  woeful  heart  to  sing. 

Fair  is  the  sunshine ,' Fairer  still  the 

moonlipht 
And  all  the  twinkling  starrv  host; 
Jesus  shines  bri^cri-ter,  Jesus  shines  "ourer 
Than  all  the  anpels  He?=*ven  can  boast. 


FOR  THE  BEAUTY  OF  THE  EARTH 
For  the  beauty  of  the  earth, 

For  the  p-lorv  of  the  skies 
For  the  love  ^'^hich  from  our  birth, 

Over  and  around  us  lies; 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise. 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 

For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 
Of  the  da3''  and  of  the  night 

Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light; 

Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  vie   raise 

This  our  hymn  of  grateful  praise. 


THE  BIRDS  UPON  THE  TREE -TOPS 
The  birds  upon  the  tree-GO"DS  sm^  their  song 
The  angels  chant  the  chorus  all  dav  lonp*;  - 
The  trees  in  the  mountains  blend  their -hue, 

So  why  shouldn^t  I,  why  shouldn't  vou. 
Praise  Him  too? 


39  VESPER  HYIM 

Harki  the  vesper  hymn  is  stealing: 

0*er  the  waters  soft  and  clear; 
Nearer  yet  and  nearer  pealing*, 

Soft  it  breaks  upon  the  ear. 

Now  like  moonli^^ht  waves  retreating 

To  the  di  ore  it  dies  along:; 

Nov^  like  angrv  surg-es  meetinr 

Breaks  the  mine-led  tide  of  son^. 

Once  n^p±n   sweet  voices  rin^inp*, 
Louder  still  thn  music  s^^rells: 
¥^hile  ^n  summer  "breezes  winp-inp* 
Comes  the  chime  of  ves-oer  bells. 
Chorus: Jubil^ te I  Jubilate  I  Jubilate  I   Amen 

Jubilate IJubilate IJubil^te I   Amen. 

GOLDEN  SUN  OF  EVENING  - 
Golden  sun  of  evening 

Thou  art  ever  fair, 
Joy  leaps  high  within  me 
V.'hen  to  Thee  I  repair 

When  I  stood  in  revVrence 
Bathed  in  thy  pure  glow 

Through  thy  beauty  God 

His  nightly  blessing  bestowed 

But  from,  thee,  0  sunlight, 

I  have  turned  within, 
.And  with  ,1oy  surpassing 

__^ I  have   come   ni^h  to  Him. 

LET   THE   BEAITTY   OF    JESUS 
Let   the   beautv  of   Jesus   be  seen   in  me 

All  His  wonderful   r)8Ssion   and   "ouritv 
0  Thou   spirit   divine,   all  mv  nature   refine 
Till   the   Benuty   of   Jesus   be    seen    in  me. 
IT    IS   MORNING   lY^  Wf  HEART 
It    is   mornmp,    it    is   morninp-   m   mv  he^irt, 

Jesus   made    the    p-loom"^?^   shadov^s   nil   doDart* 
Songs   of   gladness   now   I   sinp,    for   since 

^esus    is  my  iving, 
It    is  morning,    it    is  morning  in  my  hearty 


NOW  I  LAY  l^   Da^IT  TO  SLEEP      40 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep 

An^.els   V'T^tchinp-  over  me,  Mv  Lord, 
I  'orav  the  Lord  mv  Fonl   to  keep, 
Angels  wntchinp  over  me*. 

Chorus:   All  nirht,  r11  day 

Anp^elF;  '^'^qtohTnp•  over  me  my  Lord, 
I  T^r^v  the  Lorri  mv  ^^o^il  to  k:eer>(  1) 

take  (2) 
Anp-els  wpitchin-c^  over  me. 

If  I  should  die  before  I  wake, 

Ane-els  watchinp  over  me,  my  Lord, 

I  -pray  the  Lord,  my   so'il  to  take, 
Angels  watchinp,  over  me. 


AN  EVENINCx  PRAYE.R 
If  I  have  vjounded  any  soul  today 
If  I  have  caused  one  foot  to  ^o  astray 
If  I  have  walked  in  my  ov/n  v/illful  wa3^. 
Dear  Lord  -  Forgive. 

If  I  have  uttered  idle  words  or  va-in 

If  I  have  tiirned  aside  from  v/ant  or  r)ain 

That  I  mvself  shall  suffer  throus^h  the 

stra  in 
De^r  Lord  -  Forpiire, 

If  I  h^ve  hpen  ^erver'^'e,  or  h^rf?  or  cold 
If  I  have  lonp-ec^    -^or   s'nelter  in  Thv  -Pold 
When  Thou  ha^t  P"iven  me  some  -fort  to  hold 
Dear  Lorr^  -  Forp-ive. 

Forgive  the  sins,  I  have  confessed  to  Thee 
Forgive  the  secret  sins  I  do  not  see 
Q  guide  me,  love  me,    and  my  keener  be. 

-..-_-._-..«....._    Amen..' 


41 

FARE  y  ELL 
WE^RE    SORRY 
(Tune:       "Blest   Be   the   Tie^O 
We're    sorrv  you're   p-oinp*  ?^w?^y^ 
We  wish  th?^t   you  would    st?^y, 
We    surel^^  v^ill   miss  you* 
¥/e  ^'^ish  we   could   kiss  you* 
We're    sorr^^  you're   P'oinp-  ev^qy* 

G-OOD~BY 
Good-byl    ^ood-byl    good-byl    good-h^^-; 
W e '  re   soory  you '  re   leav inp- , 
We'll  all  be   ^rleyin^, 
Good-byl    good-byl    ^ood-byl    p;Qod-byl 

FARE   THEE   VvELL 
(Tune:         "Till  We  Meet  Again") 
Fare   thee  well   until  V7e   meet   again, 
In  our  Camp  to    sing  our  glad  refrain. 
May  the  Lord   be   near   to  you, 
Keep  you  ever   pure   and  true. 
He  In   som^ebody  as  you   ^,o   along 
lA^ith  a    Draver,    a   smile,    a   ha^py   song; 
Then  the   Lord  will   smile   on  vou- — 
Till  we   meet   again. 

TILL  WE  mET 
(Tune:       "Till  We  Meet    /Igain") 
Till  Y'e   meet   ar^^in  we'll   sa"  Adieu, 
V'^e've   enioved   the   time  we»ve    snent  v^ith  you; 
All   our   skies  will  be   more   blue, 
Since  we've   had    this  v^eek  with  y(5u. 
May  the   days   so    s^'^^iftlv   nassinp-  by 
Bring  ^^ou    ioy   in  everythinp-  you  try,  ■ 
So  here's   our  hand,    old   nal,    good-bv. 
Till  we   meet   again. 


BLEST   BE    THE   TIE   THAT   BINDS 
Blest   be    the   tie   that   binds 

Our  hearts    in  Christian   love; 
The   fellowship  of  kindred  minds 

Is   like   to  that  abo¥^. 
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AULD  UiNGr  BYim 
(Join  hands  and   sin^) 
Should  puld  aoouaintpnce  be   forp-ot, 

ATxd.  never  brought   to  mind , 
Should   auld   a'cnuaintance   ^e   f  orp-ot , 
And   davs   of   auld    lanfr  svne*^ 

Chorus:   For  aulri   l^np*  svne,'m:v  dear 
For.aulr]-   lanp^  svne, 
T'e^ll   take   a    cu^  of   kindnesi?  yet 
For  Piulri    lanp"  svne. 

Let '8   clasn  our  hand*=?   and   make   a   vo'^r 

Thf^t  we  v^iii   e'er  hold   de^r 
The  mem.orv  of  thiR  friendship)  no^^' 

So  warmly  Yielded  here^ 


TAPS 

Day  is  done.  Fading  light. 

Gone   the   sun,  Dims   the    sight. 

From  the   lake ,  And  a   star 

From  the  hill,  G-ems  the   sky, 

From  the   sk37-;         "    '  Gleamine: -bright; 

All   is  well.  From  afar, 

Safel3^  rest  Drav^ing  nigh 

God   is  nighl  Comes  the  ni^ht, 
GOODNIGHT, 


WE  WOUU)  BE  BUILDING 
<Tune  "Pinlandia" ) 

We  would  be  .biixlding;   Temples  still 

undone 
O'er  crumbling  walls  their  crosses 

scarcely  lift; 
\7aiting  till  love  can  raise  the  broken 

stone • • • • 
And  hearts  creative  bridge  the  human 

rift. .a . 
We  would  be  building,  Master  let  thy 

plan, ... 
Reveal  the  life  that  God  v/ould  give  to  man 

ach  us  to  build.;  upon  the  solid  rock; 
^e  set  the  dream  that  hardens  into  deed 
Ribbed  with  the  steel  that  time  and 

change  doth  mock. 
The  unfailing  purpose  of  our  noblest 

creed; 
Teach  us  to  build,  0  Master,  Lend  us 
sight 
I   To  see  the  towers  gleaming  in  the  light. 


0  keep  us  building,  Master;  may  our 

hands  . . . ♦ 
Ne'er  falter  when  the  dream  is  in  our 

hearts. . . 
Yfhen  to  our  ears  there  come  divine 

commands, 
And  all  the  pride  of  sinful  will 

departs ; 
We  build  with  Thee,  0  grant  enduring 

worth . 
mtil  the  heavenly  Kingdom  comes  on 

earth.  /jnen. 


